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Jack ontheDesert

YOUuNG 1L

R Story

LITTLE thrill of horror passed
through Jack as he looked
back over his shoulder at the
groat red eetting sun. He

realized the shortness of the desert
twilight, and knew thal wvery socon
after old Sol had sunk from sight the
curtains of night would fall blackly
about him. And there would be no
moon il
iIf Jack's memory served him rightly.

Early In the afternoon Jack had
pet out on an expedition across one
corner of the desert, hoplng to reach
the Darnton Ranch beforesupper time,
He had had full instructions from hls
ousin Dick at the Henlly Ranch, and

late—about eleven o'clock,

for RBoUs

though he was damp with perspira-
tion, and the day was extremely warm
for the middla of May. “Land o'
love! Wonder if I'm lost!” Jack ex-
claimed, His volce sounded strange
lon the silent desert, Then his mind
{reverted to the storiea he had heard
of the coyotes that roamed that part
of the world at night, and of the
depredations committed by them,
Sometimes human belnge had been at-
tackod by coyotes mad from hunger,
but usuilly thelr vietims were young
domestic animals and fowls,

At last the sun sank behind the edge
of the land a brilllant short-lived twi-
Nght made the world look beautiful

Juck was frozen to the spot, unable to move for a few seconds.

knew that If he walked as he should,
and followed the right course, he
would sea the high windmill and long
white ranch houss of the Darnton
Itanch about half-past six o'clock,
The two ranches, the Heally and the
Darnton, were about ten miles apart,
a distance of no importance in that
part of the world whers nelghbora
4fteen miles apart often went visiting
each other of evenings. And Jack
had heen llving at his unecla's ranch—
the Heally—tor three months, and had

once, in company with his cousin,
Ivick, gone over tn the Darnton, on
foot, The walk had been most enjoy-

able, the soft sand beneath thair feet
miukite procross easy., Eo Jack had
deciided to make the trip today alone,

his Cousin 1dick belng unable to ac-
company him.
T'ut he felt a little unensy when,

a1 in the afternoon, he failed to see
the high windmilll belonging to the
I'arnton Ranch, Hea should have
come In slght of the place about five,
having started from his own place at
one o'clock,

“1 must have got off the right
track,"” Jack muttered, consulting his
watch., “Half-past six!"” He shiverad,
s

A Gluttonous
Fish.

A True “IPish Btory."

I a very flnes aguarium in which a
rather expensive boarder lves—
one who never paya a cent for his
"lodging and grub” exocept in the way
of swimming about to hbe looked at
by tha thousands of people who dally
pass the liuge vat of water In which
he lives. This great fish is called a
jewfish, and was taken to New York
from Key West, Florida, on Oetober

17, 1911, He is five feet In length
and welghs 250 pounds,. He has a
1 bulky body nnd an enormous head
wit'eh messures fifteen inches across
3¢ the lhnse of the Jaws, When It
opens s hiz mouth n waterbucket
eould b inserted into It

In the way of food this flsh eats

dally ten pounds of codfish and her-
ring, the latter being fed to It
whaole and the former cut Irito pound-
and-a-half sirips. This amount of
fond counts up preity big at the end
of the month, and costs quite a sum
aof money. This fish could easlly
swallow whole n codfish welghing
four or flve pounds, but ita keepers
do mot think that such a show of
gluttony should be permitted, so they
cut itg food Into smaller bites,

Of all the dwellers In the agquarium
there 18 but one filsh that eats more
than the jewfish just described; he ia
tho sen llon, And he 'consumes twenty
pounds of food dally. But he ls elght
Yeel 1one ond u..mhg-mn‘a nolinds,

N the City of New York thero is|

]Bul Jack did not stop to admire, or
to realize the beauty of the dusk, He|
bent every energy and went towards
the east with sll his strengih.
feared to be without the sun. Bo long
as that great luminary remalned In

should travel. Oncea It waas out of
sight, he might get entirely turned
| round as to the points of the compass,
|80, with the western glow still In the
| sky helping him. he went forward
with new speed.

He must have walked considerably
more than his ten miles before the
| sun had set, and after its laal ray was
|lost from the #ky ha kept right on,
| having found the north star—or, at
leaat, he thought he had the north|
atar plcked out from Its fellows—to |
gulde him aright. He was supposad
to go directly Iiast to reach the Darn-
ton Ranch, and on a B-line It was
Just ten miles from the Heally Ranch.
How he had missed the place, Jack
couldl not understand, for up till sun-
down, he had kept the sun behind him
—directly at his back. He had not!
remembered that the sun did not sink
directly Iin the West at that time of
year, but guite a bit north of west, In

|

A Story For Wee Oncs. |
hiorse,
on Johnny'm seventh birthday.
And Johnny was very, very proud

of It, to be sure, And he did not mind |

|hln little slster Maggle riding on the |
| rocking  horse, whoss name was
Bpring-time Poete. You see, the rock-

ing horse got such a funny nams |
In this way: Grandmamma had told
Johnny and Mnaggle the funnlest

Rtory of an old stray horse who had
coma to her father's home when she |
[ was a little girl, This happened in the |
carly spring, nand Grandmamma's |
father, always dolng jolly things, had
Iaughed and xald: “The old stray
looks llke our old negro hostler, so
| we'll name him for old Pete, And since
|ha has come In the spring time, we'll
| enll him Spring-time Pete." Bo the old
horse had llved out ths remainder of
his life on the great plantation belong-
ing to Grandmamma's father, for no
ona had ever cialled for him, and no
one ever answered the advertlsements
| Grandmamma's father had Inserted In |
| the county papers, Bo “Bpring-time
| Pete” had herome a sort of family
| name for stray animals, cats, dogs,
;nnd occasionally s horme. And as
there had been no Bpring-tima Pete !
[in  the famlly since Johnny and
{ Muggle hiad entered it, Johnny thought
It 0 good plan to call his new I‘m‘kll‘li:
horse Bpring-time Pete,
| And as | pegan to tell you a bit Ago, |
(dohnny M not mind his litle sister |
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JOHNNY AND

this wiy ha had gone south of east.

After walking till exceedingly tired,
Jack declded to sit down on the sand
and rest a few minutes, He felt that
another hundred yards without rest-
ing would be Impossible. While sitting
there, his arms llmp beside him and
his legs stretched out, fully relaxed,
he heard a snort from behind him.
It sounded like some animal, bLreath-
ing hard agalnst the sand, blowing Its
hot breath out in a hoatile way, Jack
was frozen to the spot, unable to move
for a few meconds. Then he knew it
could not be a prairie wolf. A coyole
would come stealthily, not blowing out
Its breath In that fashlon. Jack at
lnst got courage to get to his knees
and look behind him. He could make
out by the dim starlight a huge dark
form, & shapelass mass of moving
shadow. Ba It elephant, buffalo, horse
or cow, no one could have sald from
its dim outline.

Jack knew there wers no elephanta

il

world,

|hn|

hufialn
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in that of

part

there were tha last two
named animoals, and plenty of them,
oapecially plenty of cattle. In case

he etrange creature should be a horse
or & cow-—and It must of nacesaity bLe |
one of them—thera could bs no|
danger resulling from a meeting with |
it there on the lonely desert. Jack |
got to his feet and whistled; then |
sald, “Come, Bossy! Come, Bossy!" |
But no "Bossy'"' came, The animal|
lifted Itg head and again snorted, |
Jack was fully decided now. Tt waa
a horse, and a gentle one, no doubt,

he showed himself
heard, “Ho,
gently, rising

and made himself |
frllow!" sald Jack |
and advaneing cau-|
outline became plalner as ha drew |
nearer {t. "Ho, fellow! Whoa, whoa,
there, boy!” And he walked right up
to the horse, for such It really proved
to be, and ns fine a fellow as one
eauld wish to mest with on a lonely
stretch of desolute land,

Jack soon made friends with the
harse and declded to mount him and
trust 1o his going home., There would
ba no possible way of gulding the
bridieless horse,

After several sirenunus
managed to get astride
back, the gentle nnimal
the xlizhtest oblection. Indecd, he
seemed glad to have a comrade to!
carry, and lifted his head and shook |
his mane In a friendly way. |

"Now, old friend, go your own way." |
And Jack clucked and tapped Ihai
horse's sides with his ghoe-heels, salg-
nalling him to start. Not baing gulded
In any direction, the horss turned

efforts Jack
the horse's
not making |

Maggle's riding Spring-time Pete— |

to ride when Johnny was ridinz, and |

| Johnny, being & bit seifish (as, 1 re-|

Eret o say most llitle hoys
on first owning a rocking horse!) de-
elded Lo allow Maggle to ride behind
him, "Spring-time Pete 8 very strong,
and will carry double,” Johnny sald,
“"He's a very gentle horse, and good |
natured, Bo get up behind me, Sister,
and we'll ride together.”

“Now, where shall we ride to, Bis-
ter?" Johnny asked as soon an Maggle
was mafely pettled behind him, holding
round his manly waist with her two,
chubby arms. |

"Oh, let's go to Falryland!" It was

n  happy Inspiration, and Maggle)

| glowed with pleasure as she made the |

fuggestion. Bhe had heard so much
ubout Fairyland, and had longed and |
longed to go there. And It never
entered her fAve-vear-old head o
doubt the possibility of Bpring-time
Pete's carrying them to Fairyland.

“But,” faltered Johnny, “we don't|
know the direction to go. We haven't
the slightest {dea where Falryland ia.™

“Weil, doesn't Hpring-times Peote
know whers It (87" asked Maggie. In
good falth. “He's a horse, and ought
to know where to gallop to find any
ale place, Just you say, ‘Get up,
Bpring-time Peote, and iake us to
Fnlryland before supper time’ And
I'm quite sure he'll do 10"

"Mayhe he will,"” agreed Johnny,
And giving Spring-time Pets the reins, |
he cnlled out Into his brown-painted
ear: "Get up, Spring-time Pote! And
earry us to Fairyland before supper
time,"

Then Bpring-t!me Peto bhegan to
gallop very fast, and to toss hie head
and to awing his long tall. And pretty
mon he Jumped off the back porch,
where he hud been hitched previous
to the children's mounting him, and
went out through the back gate, run-
ning Hike a repl, sure-enough horse |
townrds the river a mile off.

"Huold on, Sister, or off you'll tum-
hlg!™ 1t was Johnny's warning to
Munuggle, for Bpring-time I'ete was go- |
Ing at an swful spaed, and his burden
rovked from side to side. Johnny held
tightly to the horn of the saddle, leav-
Ing the reins lle acrosa It

"l shan't tumble off, Bruver," re-|
plled Maggle, holding mora tightly as
they went rushing down a stesp hill
and up the other side. It was very
good fun, running down a hill and up
the other side just as fast as Spri=g-
time Pele could go!

“We're off to Falryland, I guess”

ahout and went ambling off acroes tha
sandy waste. Jack glanced up at the
north star, and felt a bit afrald that
the horse was tAking him toward the
arid lands to the south-east In the
heart of the dosert where no man
lived, Hut he had made up his mind
to let the horss have his head, and not
to try to gulde him in any way.

The horse proved a good traveller,
though the evening was oppressively
hot, and made rapid progress over
the sand. Jack forgot to fesl afrald,
now that he had such a good, accom-
modating friend, and eat easily resting
as he was carrlied nlong. After some
twenly minuies a tall dark thing
loomed up befores him, and & little
later a low, long object stretched out
closs to it. Ah, It was the windmill
and the ranch houss of the Darnton
Ranch! And he had only been o mlle
away from (t—a mile too far to the
east! Then Jack reallzed what his
mistake had been-—-he should have
gone a little south of east, and he had
gone due easl. Am there was & swell
of ground running to the south of the

| ranch, he had travelled in such o way

as to place this between himself and
the ranch bulldinga, and had not been
able to see them even though within
sesing distance before the sun had set,
It was only after gaining the top of
the sandy ridge that the windmill and
the ranch houss came Into view.

The horsge rounded the corner of a
barhed wire fence, seemingly famillar
with the lay of things about the ranch. |

Then he brought up at the front gate
and Jack's heart thrilled to see the
ynrd flooded with light from the apen
door and windows, For a while he
had feared he might not reach »
friendly shelter that night,

“Hello, I It (sn't Jack Hollingaworth,
and—upon my word, If he lsn’t on old

Andrew Jaokson!" It was Mr., Darn-
ton, master of the ranch. He had |
heard Jack's “What, ho, within!" and |
had gone out to the gate to ses who
| was cerying greelings to him. ““Well,
|weall, he went on, as Jack dis-
| mounted, "where on top this ball did
| you get old Andrew Jackson? One|
jof the boys s out hunting for him
| now, He strayed out of the yard some
time this afternocon and didn‘t show |
up for supper, so Hank's looking for |
Chim."” |

Jack soon told the story of his
maeating with old Andrew Jackson,
|and the hospitable master of Darnton
| Ranch slapped his knee, crying, ""Why,
that old hoss knows mora than his
master doea. He felt It in his bones
that our young friend from the ISust
| was going to be In need of him, so he
sot out to meot you at the very apot |
| where you gave up for lost. Well
| he's & fine plece of flesh, Is old Andrew |
| Jackson. But—Mother,"—turning to|
' Mrs. Damton, a laughing, gracious

lndy—"do you think there's a bone | 'od something besides s bone and a!

and a crust left over from
fead this trampT™

"Well, we'll look in the eupboard, |
Father," sald Mrs. Darnton,

supper to 1
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THE SICK BUNNY

(Mother Rabbit to Doctor Owh)
‘M really scared about my babei
She hasn't eaten a bite taday;
Bhe cries If I but lay her dowa—
What's the mattar with bes, prag?

(Doctor Owl to Mother Rabbit)d
"T think thes trouble s & cold:
Glve her a cup of pepper “ea;
And If she ian't betler socon
You'd best bring her again to me”

(Mother R. to Dr, 0.)
“And how about a mustard draft
Placed on her faet to get them warm;
A littls camphor on her brow—
Would either of ‘em do her barmt*

(Dr, O, 1o Mother R.)
“I'd not advise the camphor, me'm,
1 fear *twould burn her tender sicin:
And mustard drafts are too

On Bunny's feet they’d be & shnd”

{Mother H. to Dr. O)
“Well, Dootor, I'll taks your advics,
And Bunny will get well, I know,
You see, sha mustn’'t may sick long

For with ma calling she mmust g

| Jnck both her hands in welcome, ~and |

uniess it's in the stata of old Mother
Hubbord's cupboard, we'll doubtleas

erust for our most weloome guest.”
Ten minutes later, Jack, sitting be-
tween his hostess and her

ranch, ate a hearty, though pather
iate rupper, and during the repast
many stories were told of lost persons
on the desert, on the edge of whieh
stretched the Darnton Ramch,

And Jack decided to know his com-

pretty | panss, and the location In the heasens
u‘hrlng! daughter, and facing the master of the ! of the sun better in futere

MAGGIE

| roossay banks, up a steep hillelde, all

' entered through a rose-covered gale,
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THE HORSE — HIS HISTORY

N wvain has man endeavorad to | 8uthority on the subjeet: |
trace the heginning of the do- “The naturalist 18 able to prove
mesticated Horss, History does| falrly and clearly that the lovely |

not enlighten us as to when mnan
conquered the heautiful wild creature |
and made him hin beast of l:»urdn-ln.1
To quote a writer on the subject: :
“We think of the lonely wnstea of
Ameriea, and remember that the|
American Red Men, splendld riders,
have a type of horse which seems
peculiarly thelr own. Were not the
Red Indlans the first tamers of the
horse In that quiet, lone land of which
Caesar naver knew? No, thoy were
not, for when Caesar lived, though he
had horses, there was not a single
horsé In America, Horses there had
heen In America, and elephants, too;

He seelng that it did not run away when | byt it was milllons of years ago, and

they had all perigshed and become fos-
slla long befors any date to which we
can trace man in America, Horses

the sky he knew the directlon he|t{ously towards the dark object whose | were reintroduced Into America after |

the discovery of the continent by
Columbus, and when the first Euro-
pean horsemen, taken thers by Cortes,
wore seen by the natives, they thought
that the riders were some terrible
monsters, half horss and half man.”

The Arabs have u distinet type of
horse, one of the most Intelligent,
heautiful and falthful of creatures.
But if we think that the horse had
been tnmed and tralned at an earller
period In Arabia than elsewhere, we
are mistaken, for he had been pressed
into use by man long béefore the Arab
had known of him.

Weae know that in the time of the
great Greek historian and traveller,
Biraho (who died ten yeara before
Jesun was cruclfied), there were no
horses nor asses in Arabla, or any of
its adjoining nelghbors, They rode
on the ecamel, and made the doclle
animal thelr principal beast of bur-
den, To agnin quote from an acceptled
oA O -

- - -

of her eyes,

After golng for some distanos, |

are | Bpring-time Pete turned into a path | berries and gooseberries, wild honey-

leading from the roac, This path ran
aoross a meadow, up and down a hill
and over a bridge which spanned a |
oreek. And then it led right Into
Grandmother Oregg's (the children's
father's mother) big front yard.
"W'y, we're golng to Granny's!”
cried Maggle, peeping past one side

Johnny's broad back. “Isn‘'t this
Granny's path?"

“Yep, It's Granny's path” asald
Johmny. “Maybe Fairyland i» in the

woods back of Granny's. Anyway,
we're golng some place very fast”™
But Bpring-time Pete did not stop
inslde Grandmamma Gregg’'s big front
yard, He just galloped right through
and out at the back gats, not stop-
ping long enough for the children to
explain to their “Granny,"” who stood
in the door and waved a hand to them
as they went by, where they were off
to, But Granny must have known,
she called out to them: "Take the
laft-hand path after you enter the
timbar, And ride straight ahead!"
Bpring-time Pete did take the right-
hand path and saved Johnny the trou-
ble of letting go of the saddle horn to
gulde him with the reins, On and on
they rode, past lttle waterfails, ovor

shady with trees, Then they suddenly
and lo! they were In Falryland. Three
falries rushed to welcome them, one
to hold the horse's reln, one to assist
Maggie to sallight and one to glve
Johnny a hand as he sprang from the
saddle,

The three falries were almost like
Jahnny and Maggle, only they had
wings and never had to ride horses to
over long distances. They could |
pover o 1ot of ground In a few seconds, |
They were dear little creatures, and
spoke the same language that Johnny |
and Maogeie spoke.  In fact, the fairies
could #penk any tongue,

YWe were expecting you, my dears,"
sald the Queen Falry, coming forward,
This surprised Johnny and Maggle
very much, for they had not sent any
word tu tho falrles that they were |
coming. But they supposed that
falries knew all things, which of|
course they did,

UNOW, ©or right Into my castle,”
gald the smillng queen, and she led
into the lovellest rose-hung
bower the children had ever peen,
Grandmamma's flower-covered sum-

RIDE

“Yes, and we'll get there before sup-  castle,
OHNNY had a brand new rocking | When ha, Johnny, was not himself on  per time, t0o," replied Maggle, duck-|hands and grasshoppers came hop-
Grandpa had brought it | his back. But one day Maggie begged | ing her head 8o as to keep the dust out | ping in, carrylng tiny golden trays on

Arab horses are descended from the
ugly wild horsea of Asia, of which
droves exist In freedom to this day,
Wa cannot say that these wild horases
have always heen wild and free, It Is
likely that there have always been
many freo, but that their numbers
have been swelled from timas to time
by horses Joining them which had
once been the property of men. We
must seek further, then, for the first
tamers of the horse. Thers ls no
doubt that among the very first men
to tame horses were the Turkomans
and the Mongols. From he lands of
thess Aslatic peoples the horse wns

taken to India, and through Pecrala to
Assyria, onwards to Egypt and down
fo Arabla, where the breed reached
ita erowning glory untll the English
thoroughbred,

"Can we realize that the four lega
and feet of the horse are the counter-
part of tha human hands and feet?
8o they are, for millions and millions
of yvears ago the horse—then & very
small animal—had Aingers and thumbhas
as we hava, but he used them as toes
instead. Hather let us say that we
converted the toes of our fore limbs
Into fingers and thumbas, while the
horsa went on for milllons of years
using his toes as & means of running.
Today he |8 a four-hoofed animal,

"It was necessary for the horse, In

2
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the queen clapped her tiny

which wers varioua falry dishes. Pre-
served rose buds, honayed wild straw-

suckle in morning dew and many
other dellcacies the falries are noted
tor. Johnny and Maggle ate with rel-
ish, and declared they had never
tusted such deliclous food before.

But Spring-time Pete was making s |
great noise at the gate, stamping his
hoofs and neighing loudly. Johnny
ran to see what alled him, and found
him tossing his head impatiently, as
though getting ready to wstart for
home,

“He wants to returm to his own
abode,” sald one of the three Ifairies
who had come running out to meet
the visitors. ‘‘He (s afrald he cannot
reach home bsfore nightfall unless
you come at once and mount te your
places on his back. He is a noble
and trusty animal, and I congratulate
you on belng the happy owner of
him."

“Yeos, he is a fine beast.” acqulesced
Johnny, talking very much as his
father talked. "Hoe sure a fine
horse. He hasn't a fault. But I'll go
call my sister.”

‘Nay, take your ease,' replied the
falry. “I'll run and call the lady™
And away she flew to the castle and
told Maggie that her steed was at the
gate in readiness for her to depart
(On hearing this, the gqueen arose and
escorted Maggie to the door, And as
that little lady departed, the gueen
waved her wand above her head, say-
Ing:

"Little Human Lady, fine,

Come again some day:
Come In early morning hours,
And with us all day stay.
We will take you everywhere

In our dear Falryland;
And you'll sea 8 noble place
Kept by Falry Band.,"”

Muggle waved a Joving farewell,
kissed both hands to the queen and
took her leave, escorted by two falries,
They carried Nowers and eandled and
honeyed fruits In litle baskets for |
Johnny and Maggie, which they
fastened on to Bpring-time Peto's sad- |
dle at the sides, just above where
Johnny's stirrups were,

Then saying many farewells, tl.l
children mounted Bpring-time Pele |
and he set off tlowards home, golng
eéven faster than when ocoming forth.
He was hungry, Johnny sald, for a|
horse would always travel faster going |
home than when golng away from
home, He knew a manger of hay and
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him, BSo Johnny teold Maggie, and
Maggle believed him. for Johnny was
an honest boy and naver told anything
that waa not strictly true,

They recached home Just before Papa

|eama for supper, and took up their

place on the porch, just where they
had been bhefore going to Fairyland,
And when mamma came out to call
them Into supper she sald: “Well,
you have enjoysd old Spring-time Pate
all afternoon, haven't you, my dearies?
You haven't left the porch once,"

“Oh, yes, Mamma, we went to
Falryland." cried Johnny, getting out
of the saddle, and running into the
house to supper. “Yes Mamma,' de-
clared Mamgie., also leaping down
from Bpring-time Pete's back, ''we
went to Falryland. And the queen,
she Invited us Into her castle and gave
us falry food to eat.”

And Mamma eonly laughed at her
little ones’' story, for she knew they
had only played at going to Fairyland,
for she had sat by the open window
and listened to their childish play all
afternoon, and knew they had not
once left the porch, but had “made-
belleve” to go to Fairyland, and to
have pessed right through Orand-
mamma's bigyard. And Mamma told
Papa all about i, and Papa msaid
“"Well, can my lMttle ones ecat com-
mon food after dining with a Falry
Queen?"

And Johnny took up s big bowl of
sweot milk and rice and began to sat
with relish. "“Yea, Papa, we like plain
human grub' he said,

“Yes, Papa, we llke haln puman
grub,” snld Maggls, her mouth so full
of something good that she got her
words all mixed up. "But we Ilike
falry things to eat too, Don't we
Bruver?"

And all “Bruver” rould do was nod
his henad.

!me marshy lands where he lived, o
have feet which could expand and
keep him from sioking. But Mature
wis slowly changing the charecter of
the carth and the molst troptosl for-
|esta gave place to harder, firmer
| lands, with fewer troes and grester
open epaces. The horwe's speeading

' toes, Instead of belng a help to bhém,
gradually becams & hindrance. Flest

1:1:« two nuter toes became smaller

| and smaller tlll they vaolshed aio-

| Eether. Then the second and the
| fourth also disappeared. It waa
when he had three toes to each fore

| foot that the horse wandesred o
| England. There wers no men in
Britan then. Tha horss ocame firet.
| England was then joined to Eurape,
and in {ts Bouthern part the hosse
| grew to be guite largme.
| "Age followed age, and ths oondl-
| Uons to which the horse had once
| been accustomed no mors returned.
He had, therefors, to continue chang-
ing, and he managed in time to &rop
tWo more tues, leaving oniy his middle
toe which became enclosed in & tough,
horny material which we now call the
hoof, It was after the horse had
complated this change that he and
man hbecams acquainted.*”

! At first, men did not conmdar the
horse In any WAY save as & source of
food, They had no thought of hare
nessing him and putting him to do-
mestio gervice, BPut men at that pe-
riod wera not much smarter than the
wild animals aAbout them. They were
wild thamsalvea going about ir tribes,
fighting other tribes and all wild ani-

. mals, The horse waa the victim of
Iarga beasts of prey as well as of man.
And It has taken hundreds of thou-
sands of years for man and horse to
evolve Into the respective apscies we
have today., Just at what period men

| stopped devonring the horse and

| made of him a beast of burden, as
| well as thelr best animal friend, is
not known.

Puzzle Qorner

LETTER ENTGMA.
My first is In glow, but not in shines,
My second Is In salt, but not in brine
|’ My third is {n rall, but not {n fanee
| My fourth 8 in dollar, but pot In
pence:
My fifth is In lean, but not tn fat:
My sixth i{s In bonnet, but not in hatt.
My seventh Is in busy, but not in bee:
My elghth {8 the same as my Afth, yow'
sen:
My ninth ia the same as my Ofth, also:
| My tenth is the same as my fourth.
you know,
My whola is something
e plant in the epring:
And food for all peaple
The plantitng will bring.
CHARADE.
My first's a color, bright and clears
‘Mg worn by women and by girls:
And from the flag-poles everywhare
'Aidst other oolors it umfuris.
My second is a term of slang
Applied to greenborn and to jout;
And if bad boys do see them rownd
This name at them they'll rudaly
ehout.

My two do make a well-known bird—
A bird we love In bush and trea
if you can't sclve this simple rhyme,
Then do not dare to question me
ANSWERSE TO LABT WREK'S
PUZBLES.

BEHEADINGS AND CURTAll«
INGS: 1, Bteomtea 2. Bpime-pin,
8. Pricesrice. 4. Flies-He. b Modes
ade.

Z2IGZAG PUZZLE: Tropics. Cvoes
worda, 1. Tale, 3. Prop. 3. Epot. 4. Trap.
B. Plain. 6. Icen. 7. Eham,

NUMERICAL ENIGMA: Menageria
Words spelt from its letters, Greem
Name, Grime, Game, Men, Marie, Rain,

PICTURE PUZZLE. The cord f
| the monkey's collar.
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“Hold on, >wiwer, o off you'll sumble,”

sald Jobony several minutes later.

| mer-house not exospted. Inalde thels basket of oats were in walting for |




